Hl,PEBBLES! AND 
WHAT'S MY BIG GIRL 
GOT FOR HER 
DADDY TODAY? 


THAT'S A NEW DOLL MY 
MOTHER GAVE HER: 


ARE YOL 
CATCHING 
COL.D FRED? 


YOUR VOICE oe 
so! I FEEL FINE! SEEMS DEEPER /, 
ISNIFE!¢ 


»HUSKIER: 
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SOME KOOKY 
DAME JUST 
SCREAMED, } 


FRED! WAS THAT YOUR VOICE! IT'S DIVINE, 
REALLY YOu SUCH VIBRANCY} ... YOU 
ON THE PHONE? 4 SOUNDED JUST LIKE DEAN 
, STONATRA ! SING SOMETHING! 


Wien THE Moon |S OVEe OHHH! THATS WV 
THe TAR Pirg LLL Bef) ) MA SIEMAT 
J grvck WITH Wey eat cer aes 
Clee? | 


MAYBE YOUR VOICE CHANGED BECAUSE \ 
YOU'RE 4LLERG/C TO PEBBLES’ FURRY 
DOLL! YOU SNEEZED WHEN SHE 
SHOVED IT IN YOUR FACE} 


GOLLY! I DIDN'T KNOW N/” WELL, 
I HAD IT INME! PERHAPS \ ABOUT 


A NEW CAREER IS AHEAD! FIFTY 
POUNDS 


AFTER ALL, WHAT'S DEAN 
STONATRA GOT THAT I 2EéSS 
HAVEN'T GOT? OF IT! 


Fw SS 


IT WAS SIMPLY MY HIDDEN TALE 3 
EMERGING! Tr 


: THANKS, MR. FLINTSTONE! \ OH, I DON'T \ 
WE REALLY THINK YOUVE GOT SAY THAT FOR \ “THINK HE'D SAY 
A HIT RECORD THERE! 4 WHAT THAT ITIF HE DION'T 
: = ay RECORDING MEAN I(T! 
THANKS! \ COST YOU! 
I THINK : A 
$0,TOO! ANC Gif 


THANKS, MR. FLINTSTONE! 
WE REALLY THINK YOU'VE GoT 
A HIT RECORD HERE! 


” THANKS! I 
THINK SO, TOO! 


I NOW ALL I HAVE TODO IS GIVE 
THE RECORD PROPER ExPosuURE! 
ULL HAVE WAXEY SPINNER, THE 

DISC JOCKEY, PLAY IT! 


ae AND THAT, FOLKS, WAS 
SAY THAT WHAT THE AIR TIME FRED FLINTSTONE'S FIRST 
FOR WHAT... / COST ME, BUT ITILL AND LATEST HIT, "WHEN THE 
BE WORTH IT! YOU MOON |S OVER THE TAR Pits!” 
WAIT ANO SEE! 4 / 
a 


FLINTSTONE RESIDENCE...YES, 
MR, SPINNER! .. YOU DON'T SAY, 
MAR, SPINNER:... ILL BE HAPPY 
> TO, MR. SPINNER! | 


THAT WAS MR. SPINNER! HE SAYS THE 
STUDIO SWITCHBOARD 1S LIT UP LIKE A 
CHRISTMAS TREE BY PEOPLE ASKING 

y — ABOUT MY RECORD, 


—— = 


NOT ONLY THAT, HE WANTS ME 7 FRED! = 
FOR A PERSONAL APPEARANCE SAY THAT SAY WHAT 
AT THE BEDROCK AUDITORIUM A i AGAIN! AGAIN? 
TOMORROW NIGHT! ' i 


WW OH!... NOT ONLY THAT, YOUR VOICE HAS I 
HE WANTS ME FOR E CHANGED! YOU DON'T DON'T NEED TO 


A PERSONAL SOUND LIKE DEAN SOUND LIKE 
APPEARANCE: STONATRA ANY MORE! ANYONE 
E ELSE, 


BUT YOU WHY NOT? IT'S MYN THE FOLLOWING NIGHT... 
CAN'T GO ON PERSONALITY KE 
SOUNDING THEY'RE BUYING! 
LIKE FRED 
FLINTSTONE: 


= V GREAT, : 
T'S A SELL-OUT, FRED MR. SPINNER! Y 
BABY! THE KIDS ARE HANGING] .... MEAN, 
= ROM THE RAFTERS! WAXKEY 


Me AND NOW, HERE'S FRED FLINTSTONE 
TO SING HIS HIT RECORDING, 
"WHEN THE MOON COMES OVER THE 
TAR PITS." 


HEY! WHAT'S 
THE MATTER? HE . 
DOESN'T SOUND 
LIKE HIMSELF! 


d WHEN qe Moo 19 ovee tHe 6% 
x ue Le Be Stuck WTA | 


THAT'S THE 
TROUBLE.. 
HE DOES.’ 4 


ANDO START 
\ SINGING! 


{ COME ON, FRED! THE CAR 
THROW HiM OUT, ¢ IS JUST OUTSIDE! 


WE WANT our 
MONEY Back! J 


Y HOWEVER, IF IT WORKED ONCE, 
IT'LL WORK AGAIN! FRED FLINTSTONE! 
SEE, FRED, IT WAS GOING TO HAVE A RETURN ENGAGEMENT! 
JUST A TEMPORARY 
CONDITION CAUSED |. 
BY AN ALLEfcy! 


Ne 


OH, DEAR! HERE 
\ WE GO AGAIN: 


/ \T'S NOT AN ALLERGY THIS 
TIME, IT'S A COLD ...BUT THAT'S 
SHOW BIZ, FRED! 


DON’T FORGET 
TO STOP OFF AT 
THE TAILOR , BETTY? 


ONLY BE A SECOND! 


AND TAKE IT (N ALITTLE 
NOTCH AT THE WAISTY 


I WON’T BE HOME TILL LATE, SO 
LEAVE IT AT THE FLINTSTONES? 
NEXT DOOR! 


OH, THANKS FOR 
REMINDING ME, WILMA! 
MY NEW DRESS DOES 
NEED ALTERING! TLL 


DROEIS 
ALORS 


®° - REPRINTED BY POPULAR DEMAND ~ > ~ 


SLATE SO YOU CAN CHECK THE 
ALTERATIONS £ 


TLL SURPRISE WILMA 
BY GETTING HOME 
EARLY TODAY! HI YA, 
DINOS - 


AW, CUT IT OUT! IT GUESS SHE'S OUT 
HASN°T BEEN THAT SHOPPING! UH-OH! THE 
LONG SINCE I LAST MAIL... BUT THIS ISN°T 


WOW! “THE MYSTERY OF THE 
SPLINTERED STALAGMITE”™! 
SOUNDS LIKE A CHILLERS 


THE LATEST NOVEL FROM THE STONE AGE BOOK 
CLUBS IT'S BARNEY RUBBLE’S AND WAS DROPPED 


OFF BY MISTAKE! 


7 


THANKS SO MUCH ey 
FOR THE LIFT, BETTY! FACES SCE, ed 
ast = OH, YOURE 
WELCOME, 
fff| WILMA? 1 
. PROMISED TO 
PICK BARNEY 
UP AT WORK, 
SO TLL SEE 
YOU LATER! 


BARNEY WON’T MIND MY 
READING IT BEFORE IT’S 


RETURNED! v. Vy 
ball Se! 


OP a 


WHY DON’T YOU BORROW 
OUR ROLLER AND HAVE 
FRED SMOOTH IT! - 


WHAT’S THE 
MATTER, 
WILMA? 


OURS NEEDS WORKING OVER 
| TOO, WILMA! TLL HAVE BARNEY © 
TAKE CARE OF IT AFTER 
FRED FINISHES? 


SHE WON'T KNOW IM HOMES TLL \ 
HIDE AND FINISH MY READINGS 


OH, FRED! WHERE 
ARE YOU? 


(SNIFF, SNIFF!) 
ARF! ARF! pp 


HE CAME TEARING OUT 
THE WINDOW AND WENT 
AROUND THE BACK? 


JUST WHEN TM IN THE MIDDLE| 
OF THIS MYSTERY. STORYF 


TLL HAVE THIS ALL 
READY FOR FREDS 


WELL! FRED’S 
LUNCH BOX! HE'S 
HOME ALREADY! 


DOGGONE! HE’LL SNIFF ME OUT OF THE CLOSET 
7 EVERY TIMES 


THANKS, \ 
MRS. FLOTZ? 


FRED! COME OUT FROM ef ( I'VE GOT THE LAST HALF 
UNDER THE PORCH! - TO READ YET! SOON AS IT 
(SNIFF!) - ' FINISH, I'LL GIVE MYSELF 
: Se UP! - 
ARF! ARF? a 


j FRED FLINTSTONE! YOU OUGHT 
TO BE ASHAMED! 
LIKE A MOLE } 
Nek TOWART CHI VA, WILMA, HEH? 
HOPE SHE DOESN'T 
SEE THIS BOOKS 
of Py, - 


/ VLE HAVE SUPPER . GOLLY, THIS IS SURE 
READY BY THE TIME GETTING EXCITING, 
YOU FINISH THIS CHORE, '! AN 

SO GET GOINGS 


LAP 


| SHORTLY... 
; - 


BOY? IT'S A TOSSUP WHO'S 
RESPONSIBLE IN THIS WHODUNIT! 


“— Vien 


NOW WHAT? JUST WHEN [°VE YOURE FLATTENING OUT EVERYTHING IN THE 
REACHED THE CLIMAX! BETTER NEIGHBORHOOP! THE NEIGHBORS ARE IN 


DUCK IT FOR NOWS AN UPROAR £ 
- ne” FLATTENED OUT WHAT? 
. — ¥  — { LOON'T UNDERSTANDS 
‘a E . J * A y 


YOU DON’T MEAN IT! (GASPS) DIDI Do 
ALL THAT? 
PROBABLY MOREY 
GET BACK IN THE HOUSE 
WHILE I TRY TO SMOOTH 
THINGS OVERS 


POOR WILMA! HAVING TO 
-{ BAIL ME OUT AGAIN S IT 
tf : Yt i (_, NUST BE FRUSTRATING: 
TM TAKING THIS fg Re , (SIGH!) 
PANGEROUS TOOL ¥ f£ era ne. : ws e tt 
BACK! IT’S A 5 
MENACE IN YOUR 
HANDS! 


LOOK, BETTY! : Te ; YOU BROUGHT IT BACK JUST YES AND NO? AND 

‘NHAT 7S WILMA = { IN TIMES IS FRED FINISHED : IT'S QUITE A STORY, 
| DOING WITH OUR Ges WITH IT? — . TOO! 

LAWN ROLLER? /. : : aes : 1 : 


THE NEIGHBORS WERE MOST FORGIVING, LUCKILY FOR OH, NO YOU DON’T, BARNEY RUBBLE! 
US! BUT 1 CAN’T UNDERSTAND WHAT GOT INTO FRED! WHILE IT’S OUT HERE, START USING IT! 


GUESS HE JUST 

DION’T FEEL LIKE 

ROLLING? ILL PUT 
THIS AWAY? 


COME INSIDE, WILMA! TY MOeean NOW 1 CANT EVEN GET THAT BOOK AND 
WANT YOUTOSEE THE @ | Age FINISH THE REST OF THE STORYS 
DARLING HAT 1 BOUGHT ff 


TO MATCH MY NEW <. THE FLINTSTONE RESIDENCES 
i DRESS: ¢ . HERE’S WHERE I LEAVE 


HOPE IT’S NOT ANOTHER COMPLAINT? TIVE CAN’T BE! (GASP?) 
DONE ENOUGH DAMAGE FOR ONE DAY? y — : BETTY! 
; coe OWOOOs 


(PANT!) I DION’T MEAN IT, BARNEY! BELIEVE ME! a WHAT’S FRED SO LJ 
: THIS 1S AWFUL S (GROAN!) a4 EXCITED ABOUT? IT’S 


YALL ON ACCOUNT OF YOUR BOOK, 
BARNEY! WILMA DOESN7T KNOW 
THAT PARTS 


TLL TAKE (7, 
BARNEY? TEE, 


I'VE BEEN) 
WAITING TO 
READ THAT 
MYSTERY 
STORY 
MYSELF? 


THIS REALLY & 
HAD HIM GOINGS jes 
HEH! 


( RIGHT WHERE I DITCHED IT, WHERE YOU ROLLED ITs J 
ANDw.UH-OHF JUST LIKE MB, | 
a BARNEY'S HEH? 


—_ 
( ERKS! 1 DIDN’T | 
ae 


SEE IT! poe 


; 


WELL, NOTHING TO DO Now I'LL HELP YOU ROLL YOURS, 
BUT FINISH UP THE CHORES ND ¥% M r 
OUR WIVES HAD PLANNED * D YOU HELP ME ROLL MINE! 
POR US, EH, FRED? (AND WEL EITHER HAVE FLAT “7 OR BOTH! 
_ { YARDS oR FLAT HOUSES BY TEE, HEES 
RIGHT, BARNEY! SS THE TIME THEY FINISH! canis 


TITAN ELECTRIC 


STREAKS OUT OF 

OCEAN DEPTHS 

TO MELT SHIPS 

WITH ITS TWIN 

|, LIGHTENING 
| BOLTS. 


MONSTER MUSEUM 


Our Monster Museum is a pretty 


busy place these days, what with 


one monster after another claim- 
ing recognition and trying to out- 
scare each other. We hope you 


Sui GE.* 


enjoy this collection. 
© 1967 BY WESTERN PUBLISHING COMPANY, INC. 


GIANT WALKING E) 
a RELAYS WHAT 
4 SEES TORESTOF 
\ == a : 


Vr 


isr4 
Ww Sa 


ao = 


Gd api AR Was Webi 


PICKS ITS VICTIMS 
FROM OPEN FIELDS. 


We knew you could as it! Here are 
monsters with all kinds of powers, cre- 
ated by Gold Key Comics Club readers. 
Be sure to send in yours to the address 
below. 


© 1967 BY WESTERN PUBLISHING COMPANY, INC. 


HOUSE WATCH PLANT 


Eats burglars who come to steal. 
Scott Wertz 
Denver, Colorado 


Christine Murray 
Florissant, Missouri 


ASTEROID EATER 


VAMPIRE MONSTER 


Needs no air, 
Steven Vasquez 
Rancho Cordova, California 


Can change to any color and shape. 
Kimmy Morera 
Los Angeles, California 


pod each drawing, joke or other contribution on a separate sheet of paper « AppRess, GOLD KEY Comics CLUB 

(0 payments are made for club contributions and no contributions can be ALL K. K. PUBLICATIONS 

returned, Letters cannot be answered individually + Watch club pages every wait to: NORTH ROAD 

month for replies, your drawings, jokes, written ideas and your name in print. POUGHKEEPSIE. N. Y. 12601 


READERS CREATE MONSTERS! 


We knew you could do it! Here are 
monsters with all kinds of powers, cre- 
ated by Gold Key Comics Club readers. 
Be sure to send in yours to the address 
below. 


Sniffs trail of people. 
Marshall Rosamond 
Louisville, Mississippi 


THE ROBOT MONSTER 


THE BIG ALVIN 


Kenny Quercetti British Columbia, 
North Burnaby, Canada The mad monster from Mars. It 
stamps on buildings and people. 


Jumps over mountains to get its] | GarlRode 
victims. St. Louis, Missouri 


Shoots at all things and kills people. 
Tommy Greenroyd 
Gardena, California 


Send each drawing, joke or other contribution on a separate sheet of paper Apress COLO KEY COMICS CLUB 

No payments are made for club contributions and no contributions can be ALL K. K. PUBLICATIONS 

returned. Letters cannot be answered individually * Watch club pages every way to, NORTH ROAD 

month for replies, your drawings, jokes, written ideas and your name in print. POUGHKEEPSIE. N. Y. 12601 


MINI- 
COMICS |. 


© 1967 
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if 
Mi beiyy. 


Ca rracpss hen tthe CN 


SORRY, PEBBLE: \ 
WHEN IT COMES TO 
DANCING, MY FEET 

ARE ALL THUMBS! 


“LET'S Ne ~ SWELL! \ fA | WELL, YOU'LL HAVE To HELP. 
TAKE A TLL HAVE A [B) | YouRSELE! I'M GOING TO 
BREAK! SODA POP! / life } SOAK MY FEET! pom 


MR. GUNNITE.., YOUR OFFICE GAVE 
ME THIS NUMBER TO CALL: CAN YOU 
f COME RIGHT OVER? 
ANSWER — 
THAT, WILL 
YOU, PERRY? 


EBBLE! I'VE PCA Sd) Ag POOR PEBBLE! 
GOT TO RUN! he SHE NEVER GETS AN 
ENTIRE EVENING ye 
eet WITH ME! 


es 
Kg 


MR. GUNNITE... DO (SIGH!) JUST ANOTHER 
SOMETHING ABOUT THAT ROUTINE-TYPE DISTURBING 
TERRIBLY LOUD THE PEACE CASE! 
~ HI-FI] MUSIC! : 


ACTUALLY, I 
<j} HATE TO SPOIL 
4, ANYBODY'S FUN, (7 
ps, BUT DUTY 


HMMM... KIND OFA 
T DULL_PARTY WITH JUST 
IS BOTHERING YO. 


YOUR NEIGHBORS!/ HEH..THAT’S | 7 ca ISN'T IT? 


SEE? I'M A NIFTY DANCER! 


A 


SAY-Y-Y... THAT'S | : 


VERY FANCY 
TEP YOU'RE 


VALE» DOING THERE, 


PARTNER! 


4 
ee 


~ YIKES! 

j ON eee 
PIGG 

ig 


WHOOPS! 
NO FAIR 
TRIPPING: 


CGAY OEASTEN TO 
THAT: I DIDN'T NOTICE 
IT BEFORE, WITH THE 

HI-FlL TURNED UP 


7 


, = 
| eK 


<a 


WILL YOU TEACH 
ME THAT DANCE I’LL HAVE TO 
STEP SOICAN | /INORDER TO 
IMPRESS MY GET RID OF 
LADY FRIEND? you! 


ER... 1T’S NOTHING... NOTHING 
BUT SOME HAMMER-JAWED 
TERMITES IN THE 

LOSE Tit < -s 


yp WE OUGHT TO BE 
COMING TO THE 


STOREHOUSE OF 
FORTROCKS 
ANY "TIME NOW! # 


AND ANOTHER NIGHT... | 
NICE REWARD 
I GOT, AND NICE OF 
YOU TO ARRANGE FOR 
ME TO SPEND IT ON hie 
A PROFESSIONAL 
. DANCING 


IT’S JUST ON THE 
OTHER SIDE OF THIS 
iLL ¢ 


LOUD MUSIC 
, WAS JUST A 
COVER-UP FOR 


YOU'RE ALL 
UNDER ARREST! 
MY ALREADY 
SUPER TENDER 
TOESIES! 


COME ON... THEY'VE GOTA 
SPECIAL PARTNER WHO'S 
GOING TO CURE YOU OF 
BEING A TOE-MASHER! 


™ 


MADAM CLODHOPPER's 


ANCINS.., |SCHOOL OF DANCING 


WELL MAYBE 
NOT... BUT IT’S 
GOING TO BE FUN 

TRYING! 


x) 


nN 
\ 


\ 
\\\ 


HEH-HEM,.. 1 DOUBT 
iF ANYONE CAN BREAK 
A ME OF SUCH AN OLD. 


GG? THIS is 


\“* (cRNA PS au 
a I ae Xe 


ONCE-IN-A- 
LIFETIME 
FIND 


bens 


“Look what I have!” Pete Sheetrock called, 
as Sandy and Sally Stone neared the school. 

The Stone kids looked in Pete’s cupped 
hands. There was a tiny blue lizard with 
beady bright green eyes. 

“What is it?” Sandy asked, puzzled. 

"Beats me,” Pete admitted, grinning 
proudly. “I found it near Dinosaur Crossing.” 

"Dinosaur Crossing!" Sally stared at the 
little beast. “That's no dinosaur.” 

“Well, maybe not. I've never seen one like 
it. After school I'll go to the zoo; maybe they'll 
know what it is,” Pete said. 

The little lizard yawned daintily and settled 
down to nap in Pete's hands. 

“Just don't let Miss Gravel see him,” Sandy 
wamed. "She's scared of critters. You should 
have been around the day the mouse got in 
her desk.” 

Pete nodded and went into the schoolroom, 
where he put the sleeping lizard on an old 
mitten in the innermost corner of his desk. 
He finished just as Miss Gravel arrived to 
call the class to order. 

Everything would have been fine if Pete 
had not kept peeking into his desk at his 
new-found pet. In the middle of the geog- 
raphy lesson, as Miss Gravel was explaining 
that the earth was flat, the blow fell. 

“Pete Sheetrock! What do you have in your 
desk?” she stormed. 

Pete went to the front of the room and 
showed Miss Gravel a sample of flintstone 
he had found in Digby's Glen. 

“What else?” she demanded. 

Pete lumbered back to his seat and got his 
stone writing tablets and his chisel. 

"Ts that all?” she asked. 

“Miss Gravel, I...‘ Pete hesitated. 

Miss Gravel’'s voice was sharp. "Get what 
you were looking at. Show it to me.” 

Reluctantly, Pete Sheetrock carried the still- 


sleeping lizard to Miss Gravel. 

There was a moment of horrible silence 
when Pete put the lizard on the teacher's desk. 
The little thing opened its bright green eyes 
and blinked. Miss Gravel knew what to do 
then. She screamed! 

The bewildered lizard leaped and'ran. 

Miss gravel leaped nimbly onto her desk, 
as the lizard found a crack under the door 
and disappeared. 

"T think he’s a new kind of lizard,” Pete 
explained lamely. 

"Take your seat!’ Miss Gravel cried, as she 
climbed off her desk. 

Sally and Sandy waited for Pete after 
school. They had quite a wait. They could 
hear Miss Gravel scolding Pete inside the 
classroom. When at last the teacher came 
out, Sally and Sandy crept into the school- 
room, where Pete sat at his desk, looking 
completely dejected. 

“Don't worry,” Sally said. “Miss Gravel will 
forget it by tomorrow.” 

“But I'll never find another lizard like that 
one,” mourned Pete. 

“Why not? Let’s go up to Dinosaur Cross- 


ing and look,” said Sandy. 


“No. That little guy was a once-in-a-life- 
time find.” Sadly, Pete left his desk. 

“You didn't put your stuff away,” Sandy 
said, as he slid into Pete’s bench and began 
to put the writing tablets in the desk. Sud- 
denly, he began to Jaugh. 

“Are you really sure you'll never see an- 
other little blue lizard?” Sandy asked, as he 
withdrew his hand from Pete's desk. 

Pete and Sally gasped. Then they both 
laughed, too, for Sandy was holding Pete’s 
mitten. On the mitten was a tiny blue egg. As 
the kids watched, the egg cracked and out 
came a very small bright blue lizard with 
sparkling little bright green eyes. 


Hi, HONEY! 
ANYBODY 
HOME? 


TIDYING UP 


/ THE SOONER I GET 
| THIS CHORE OVER 


\ 


a WITH sTHE BETTER! / 


BOY, HOW 
I HATE 
SWEEPING 


HMMMM,; WHAT 
SHE DOESN'T KNOW 
WILL NEVER... 


Homa: Barre “** FHINTSTONES 


WOW ! THAT WAS 
A SWELL MEAL, 
WILMA } 


LET’S WATCH A 
LITTLE TELEVISION, 
INSTEAD! 


CHEE! WHAT 
GOT INTO 


WHAT DO YOU SAY 

WE HAVE A NICE 

GAME OF PING-PONG 
NOW 2 


I’M SURPRISED YOU GOT 
UP THE ENERGY TO PUSH 
THE BUTTON AND TURN 


ON THE SET! *: 


AWW, YOU KNOW HOW 
WOMEN ARE ! THEY 
THINK EVERY MAN 
OUGHT TO BE THE 
PRIMITWE 
CAVEMAN 


NAWWW! 
THAT’S TOO 
STRENUOUS! 


MEN: THEY/RE SO SOFT 


FROM PUSH-BUTTON 

LIVING THEY WON’T 

DO ANYTHING FOR 
THEMSELVES ! 


MAYBE THEY’RE 
RIGHT, FRED! WE ARE 
GETTING KIND OF SOFT 


WITH THIS PUSH-BUTTON # 
, _ 


LIVING ! 


WE MIGHT 
AS WELL 
DO THE 
DISHES! 


pe 
f 
, 1 GUESS 


crn ae Terentia ened 


‘LL TELL THEM TO QUIT THEIR DRUDGERY! 


be / THEY'RE IN THERE SLAVING Ny LET’S GO mw bf WE 
OVER THE DISHES AND CLEANING APOLOGIZE! atic eaeeneiaamitiaaiall 
UP WHILE WE SIT AROUND . Sey, 
PUSHING BUTTONS! \| a : { WE/LL EVEN PLAY 
THAT GAME OF | 


YIPE! LOOK HF WOMEN DON’T SUFFER 
i mM FROM DISHPAN HANDS . 
ANY MORE! THEY } 
SUFFER FROM SORE ) K 
FINGERTIPS, FROM 
PUSHING 
BUTTONS! 


I BET WE COULD GET ALONG fF OKAY! WE/RE GOING TO CALL j YOU'LL BE 
WITHOUT MODERN CONVENIENCES 4 f YOUR BLUFF! WE'LL GO TO THE || CRYING FOR YOUR 
A LOT BETTER THAN YOU ———_ WOODS THIS She: gal TV SET BY SIX 
| | LIVE PRIMITIVE STYLE! 7 O'CLOCK! THAT/S 
WHEN CAPTAIN 


YW ; i iy DINOSAUR COMES 
¢ / ON! 


THAT’S WHERE WE/LL SPEND THAT'S WHAT YOU THINK! TEE, HEE! THAT'S 
TWO DAYS! NOW, YOU CLEAN UP THE ONE HUNT I/D 
YOU WON/T LAST \~ CAVE, WHILE BARNEY AND 
TWO HOURS! /7 ZL HUNT FOR pees 


(ULP!) I WONDER j WE'RE IN IT 
IF EGGING THE 
BOYS INTO THIS 


7| NOW, AND WE/RE 


GOING THROUGH 
WITH ITS 


/ I GUESS WE/LL NEED 
A FLINTSTONE TO MAKE 
SOME SPARKS! 


{ THERE/S PLENTY OF WOOD 
AROUND, BUT THE BOYS ~~ 
WOULDN/T LET US BRING 

ANY MATCHES! 


“i \} 


WE/LL START A 
FIRE BY RUBBING 
TWO STICKS 
TOGETHER | | 


IT’S NO USE LOOKING 
FOR FLINTSTONE! WE 
DON’T EVEN KNOW 
WHAT IT LOOKS LIKE! 


(ULP!) MAYBE THE Boys 
WERE RIGHT! WE ARE 

TOO SPOILED WITH Push / 
BUTTON LIVING! ' f 


/ I GUESS WE/LL FAIL 
WHERE THEY 4 
SUCCEED! 


a W 


4 BRRR! NEVER 
FL MIND THAT! WHAT 
WE NEED IS A 
Reng FIRE! | 


7 WEH, HEH! IF IT’S LIKE FRED 
{ FLINTSTONE, JUST LOOK FOR 
A FAT, SOFT 
ROCK | 


WHAT DOES A 
FLINS TONE 
LOOK LIKE? 


(ULP!) I THINK THE ONLY WAY TO START A 
FIRE BY RUBBING TWO STICKS ae 
TOGETHER |S TO MAKE SURE 

ONE OF THEM |S A MATCH 


4/(WHEW)WE/VE BEEN DOING PLENT 


OF HUNTING, BUT 
NO FINDING! 


IF ONLY WE 
J COULD FIND 
| SOME SIGN | 


OF FOOD: 


THE GIRLS \; 
WON’T KNOW 
WE BOUGHT 


YIPPEE!- LETS 
HEAD FOR 


THERE YOU ARE! 
YOU OWE ME 
NINE DOLLARS! 


f UM, HUH! 
p MONEY | 


I GUESS THE GIRLS WERE 
RIGHT! WE CAN/T SEEM TO 


\ COPE WITH OUTDOOR LIVING! 


( GUESS NOT, PAL: 


all 


——} 


(ULP!) I JUST REMEMBERED ANOTHER 
MODERN CONVENIENCE WE FORGOT 


TO BRING ALONG! 


Au Fo ee 
~ YOU DON’T 


MEAN...? 


™ 


OWWW! AFTER FEELING 
HOW HARD THE BREAD 
IS, MAYBE WE'RE LUCKY g 
WE DIDN'T BUY ANY 2 
FOOD THERE! 


(ULP*) THAT SOUNDS 
LIKE SOME KIND OF 
ANIMAL! 


/ YEEEOWW., WE FINALLY 
FOUND OURSELVES AN 
ANIMAL TO HUNT, 


(uLP!) 
ARE YOU SURE 
IT’S NOT THE 
OTHER WAY 
AROUND? 


RUN FOR ; : _ EOD R@RE 
YOUR LIFE! : IF WE CAN . GReenes: 
TO THE GieLs 
AND THEN TO 
THE CAR, 


—— 
NO TIME TO WORRY | 

ABOUT THAT! WE/RE } 
GETTING OUT OF 


@ a / (COUGH! COUGH!) FRED, WE \ 


= 

S . DID IT! WE FINALLY MANAGED 

ey TO GET A FIRE GOING! 
ae : 


7 S Oy: 


ie 
i YEP a WEN 


Fae (Le, 


OH, YOU'RE GIVING } ( NO! ] 
UP, HUH? = 


THEN, WHAT’S 


( SS : THAT’S THE 


RUSH! 


WHY DIDN‘/T 
YOU SAY SO IN 
THE FIRST PLACE! 


THIS DAY HAS 

TAUGHT ME A LESSON! . 
THERE’S NOTHING WRONG 
WITH MODERN CONVENIENCES: 


WHICH ONE IS 
THAT, FRED? 


THANK GOODNESS THIS IS ONE 
MODERN, PUSH BUTTON 
CONVENIENCE WE TOOK 

at WITH US! 


(WHEW THAT ANY CLOSER AND 

WAS CLOSE! WE’D BE THE MAIN 
COURSE FOR HIS 
DINNER TONIGHT! 


7 RIGHT! IN FACT, THE NEXT TIME ONE 
OF US THINKS ABOUT COMPLAINING 
ABOUT PUSH-BUTTON LIVING, THERES 
ONE BUTTON HE OUGHT - “4 
TO USE MORE! ; 


THE ONE THAT 
BUTTONS OUR 


L/PS! HA, HA, HA! 


8 THE JOKE’S ON YOU 


MUST COME DOWN<., 


NEVER HEARD. 
” /, WHOEVER SAID, — KITES! 
} "WHAT GOES UP +H 


Riddle: ‘‘Railroad Crossing—look out for cars” 
—Can you spell that without any R’s? 
‘Answer: T-h-a-t. | 

Pegpy Fry—Groveton, Texas 


Riddle: What did the rooster say when he saw 
a scrambled egg? 
Answer: There’s a mix-up son. 

Sergei Glushkoff—Tokyo, Japan 


Riddle: Why did the nurse tiptoe across the 
floor to the medicine cabinet? 
Answer: She didn’t want to wake up the sleep- 
ing pills. 
Susan Johnson —Castleford, Idaho 

Applicant: Have you an opening for me? 
Personnel Manager: Yes, and don't slam it on 
the way out! 

: Robin Eherle—Holgate. Ohio 


Man: Do you serve crabs here? 
Waiter: We serve anyone. Sit down. 
Randal Morton-- Corinth, Mississippi 


Ann: What State has two O’s on either side and 
is high in the middle? 
Kathy: What? 
Ann: Ohio. 
Heidi Pert—Athens, Georgia 


New Yorker (looking at Niagara Falls): | bet 
you don’t have anything like that in Texas! 
Texan: We don't, but we have a plumber in 
town vtho could fix that leak in ten minutes! 
Brenda Lynn-—Grants, New Mexico 


Riddle: What is it that everyone in the world is 
doing right now? 
Answer: Growing older. 

Rusty Wyatt—Whiteman AFB, Missouri 


Riddle: What did one apple say to the other 

apple? 

Answer: You worm! ; 
Timothy Nolan—Elizabeth City, North Carolitt 


Send each drawing, joke or other contribution on a separate sheet of paper > 
No payments are made for club contributions and no contributions can be 
teturned. Letters cannot be answered individually * Watch club pages every 
month for replies, your drawings, jokes, written ideas and your name in print. 


~ KEEP SENDING \ 
X. DAQY your JOKES For 
— US ALL TO ENJOY 


Roy: How much money did they have on 
Noah's Ark? 
Scott: The duck had a bill, the frog had a 
greenback and the skunk had a cent. 

Kathleen Kerrick—Towanda, Pennsylvania 


i What did the wall repairman say to the 

wall? 

Answer: One more crack and I'll plaster you. 
Nanty Poese~O’Neill, Nebraska 


Riddle: What is bought by the yard but is worn 
by the foot? 
Answer: Carpets. 

Clarice Covington—Durham, North Carolina 


Riddle: What did the big firecracker say to the 
little firecracker? 
Answer: My pop’s bigger than yours. 

Margaret Mack—Savannah, Georgia 


George: Why is Batman always after the 
Penguin? 
Larry: Because he belongs in a zoo. 

Edward C. Paxton—Chicago, Illinois 


Riddle: What kind of dog has no tail? 
Answer: A hot dog. 
Kenneth A. Gregory—La Mirada, California 


Steve: Why couldn't the animals in Noah’s Ark 

play cards? 

Don: Because Noah was sitting on the deck. 
Carl DeGrazio—Shiller Park, Illinois 


Riddle: Who dares to sit before the Queen of 
England with his hat on? 
Answer: Her chauffeur. 

Judith Fisher—St. Louis, Missouri 


Laura: Could you jump higher than the Empire 
State Building? 
Edith: | can because the Empire State Building 
can’t jump. 

Rosa Anna Puente—Chicago, Illinois 
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(A) OS Ce < < 


™" FUNISIONES 


THE MASKED RIDER 


UH OH! I JUST 
REMEMBERED! MY FAVORITE 
TV PROGRAM IS ABOUT To 
BEGIN! I'VE GOT TO CET 

HOME IN A HURRY / 


TONIGHT TLL FIND OUT WHO HE 
REALLY IS! 


AT LAST! WE'LL ACTUALLY 
GET TO SEE HIS FACE ! 


